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of an officer who had shouted: cVive PEmpereur!5 in a
cafe.
His muster of men, however, remained in the neigh-
bourhood of 6,000, while de Bourmont brought him
news that up to the present some 14,000 had rallied to
Napoleon. Numbers, responded the devil of excitement
that was goading Ney, what of numbers? They were
assured of victory. CI shall take a musket and fire the
first shot myself/ said the Marshal, tfand then every one
will march as he is told/
About the same time, at Lyons, Napoleon 'was dis-
cussing the chances of Ney3s defection with Baron Fleury.
CI believe that he has had reason to complain of the
Court on account of his wife/ the Baron told him. 'She
is an affected creature/ put in Napoleon. *No doubt she
has attempted to play the part of a great lady, and the
old dowagers have ridiculed her/
Meanwhile serious news was still arriving at the
Golden Apple. The military and civil population were
everywhere applauding the tricolour, and the 761x1
Infantry, instead of marching to Lons-le-Saulnier, had
changed their route and gone off to join Napoleon. It
was suggested that Ney's little force should combine with
the Swiss army that, according to rumour, was coming
to help Louis. And once again he puzzled his listeners
by declaring: clf the foreigners set foot in France, it will
be time for every Frenchman to stand by Bonaparte/
The state of the country-side brought a flow of traffic
and visitors to the inn, and among them, on that Monday
evening, were two strangers -who asked for a -word with
the Marshal. They walked, despite their civilian clothes.,
with the characteristic bearing of men who embody a
certain tradition; and once the door of Ney's room had
closed behind them they revealed their identity as officers
of the Guard, sent from Lyons with two letters; one from
Napoleon and the other from Bertrand, who had folio wed
his chief to Elba.
This was the crucial moment of Ney's decision. Had
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